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This is not the age for miracles, and therefore such a thing 
as a sensible Lord Mayor is not to be expected. If such an 
animal shovld spring up, he should be instantly murdered, em- 
balmed, and placed in the British Mnseum as a natural, or 
rather a most wnenatural curiosity. The present Lord Mayor 
is one of those worthies who sticks up for established custom, 
and the old habit—-of Mayors making fools of themselves 
seems to be the one uppermost in his recollection, for he ad- 
heres to it with a stupidity that would have done honour to the 
dullest donkey that ever uttered a bray or demolished a thistle. 
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«¢ }>,,] pal Pac mnaces nil Iolitic ‘arias "QC . “ aie 
olitical Pasquinades and I olitical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. 
tu the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere ”*_§Croxer’s New Wana GuiIpbre. 
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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wonnd with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Lapy Montacue. 


They supply information as to the person and habits, 
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Se aE 


Ife seems to be resolved on walking firmly on in the course of 


his predecessors, or in plain terms obstinately making a fool of 


himself, whenever such a thing as an opportunity can possibly 
present itself. We think, however, that the king of all the 
cockneys (the civie monarch, the present holder of the Cheap- 
side and Ludgate-hill sceptre, the monarch of Tower-hill, and 
sovereign of all the smoky litile streets in the neighbourhood ), 
we say that we think this person whom we have so fully and 
respectfully described, goes rather further than is absolutely 
necessary to keep up his character as idiot in chief of the whole 
metropolis. Former Mayors have been content with making 
bad jokes and committing the houseless to prison with a power- 
ful but ungrammatieal tirade against the poor in general, but the 
starving in particular. ‘This man has, however, thought fit to 
add a little bit of downright deceit to his other hereditary 
qualities, and has been breaking his word with a disregard of 
gentlemanly feeling, which however appropriate in a civic 
authority, would in any one else be deemed blackgnard in the 
extreme, 2nd such as to entitle him to be cut dy the whole 
community. We need not allude more particularly to the case 
in point which we last week commented on, and with the details 
of which every body (meaning our readers) nust be thoroughly 
conversant. Sufficient to say he promised a thing upon his 
honour as a gentleman, which in his official capacity he refused 
to do, so that we can only treat the Right Honourable Lord 
Winchester, and the said gentleman, as two distinct person- 


ages. The caricaturist has most humorously sketched him in 
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the character of Midas, which under ail the 


most particularly appropriate. The judgment of Midas be- 


tween Apollo and Pan is neatly illustrated by the judgment of 


between Wellington on the one hand, and the city 


It would be quite superfluous to 


Winchester 
requisitionists on the other. 
add ears to Winchester 


There needs no outward or visible sign of the asinine quality 


after his decision had been given. 


which is so fearfully manifested in the spirit of all his proceed- 


The above caricature is a fine subject for meditation. 


ings. 


We hope our readers will profit by it. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Shakespeare in Cranbourn Alley. 

Among the various vicissitudes in this age of universal upside- 
downishness, is the recent break up in the affairs of an opulent 
West End silversmith, whose business is, as our readers perhaps 
know. about to be sold and got rid of. The celebrated line 
fr in Shakespeare should be alte red in this instance, for instead 

‘‘Othello’soccupation’s gone,” * Hamlet’s occupation’s gone” 
wail be more appropriate. 

The Schoolmaster abroad, 

Lord Brougham having got stale as a provincial star, and 
having completely failed in the favourite farce of the Court of 
Chancery upon his return to town, has goue abroad in the hope 
of attracting a little attention among foreigners, by means of 
his former reputation in this country. He has appeared in 
Paris, but has not made a great hit there, and will hardly find 
it worth his while to make a very long sojourn. It is presumed 
that he has gone to meet Peel, and apply for an engagement 
—s the new management. He has been soliciting for the 

hief Barony of the Exchequer, and as he seeks still to fill the 
. irt of a judge, itis presumed he wishes to adhere to broad 
farce and low come dy. 

The Catnach Papers. 

‘Two executions have occurred, we understand, at Horse- 
monger-lane within the past week, a fact we only allude to, 
that we may have an opportunity of passing a tribute of praise 
to the illustrious Catnach of Seven Dials, the Mzecenas of last 
dying -speech makers, and the imparter of a literary interest to 
ali the murderers and highwaymen that have swung at Newgate 
during the last twenty years. Mr, Catnach is the Colburn of 
St. Giles’s, and as the Leviathan of publishers divides with 
Murray, of Albermarle-street, the whole trade in more expensive 
publications, Catnach, of Seven Dials, shares with the almost 
equally il seal ie Pitt of the toy and marble warehouse, Mon- 
mouthe-street, the trafhe in interesting effusions which 
contain the last penitential remains of the assassin or the house- 
breaker. Under the auspices of Messrs. Catnach and Pitt, the 
scaffold literature of the country has risen to an importance 
which it never would have attained but for their laudable ex- 
ertions in bringing it under the notice of the community. They 
have, also, the rare merit of having hit upon au expedient which 
maaan be invaluable as a plan for pub ic instruction. They 
contrive soto generalize all information in their pecali: wr dep: art- 
ment af letters, that an acquaintance with one man’s dying- 
speech and confession, is an equivalent to the knowledge of all 
Such are the peculiar sources of 


those 


that were ever printed. 


iufurmation to which these indefatigable publishers have access, 
that te dying-speeches of criminals are often in circulation 


before they have been made, and confessions sometimes appear 
in print, which though of course quite authentic, are occasion- 
ay, by some mistake committed in the actual representation. 


With regard to the portraits that adorn these interesting docu- 


circumstances is ' 
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ments, it has been illiberally remarked, that the same wood 
engraving has served for a likeness of every man that has been 
hanged during the last quarter of a century : . we indignantly 
rebut this attempt at detraction from the 
Messrs. Catnach and Pitt, who could not be salle of so low an 
imposition. Must it not be obvious to the authors of this base 
insinuation—the captions hyporeritics of the art of portrait 
skete hi 1g- —that all men’s faces seem alike, when a black cap 
is drawn over their eyes, and that, therefore, the publishers 
cannot be answerable for the similarity that is said to exist 
between all those interesting specimens of art, whieh for m iy 
years they have issued to the world, as evact portraits of the 
un fortinate hindiwidevals. 


NOVEL LIBEL ON ROYALTY. 


A most atrocious libel upon our present king has just been 
put forth ina trashy novel, with the title of The Port Jdmiral. 
The eccentricities of our beloved mouareh are well 
and, though his vouthful conduct savoured most exceeding ly of 
the iv. we indignantly deny that he ever came to so horrible ; 
pitch as one might be induced to believe by a perusal of The 
Port Admiral. William the Fourth is described not me rely as 
a vagabond in his youth, running after all the lowest women in 
Plymouth and Portsmouth, but te is actually re presented at 
these tricks only fifteen years ago, when he had attaine “dl the 
venerable age of two-and fifty. He is deseribed, at this ripe 
stage of his existence, as a fool of the most unrelieved order, 
with all the intention of gallantry towards the fair, but with not 
aword to say tothem. He thus addresses a young lady to 
whom he wishes to pay his devoirs :—* Oh— ~ehem—oh- ~and 
—ah—hbe—hem-—who—that is—what—who may you be, my 
good girl ?” ; 

Now we have no objection to his Majesty being introduced 
into a novel, but we protest against his being misreprese nted 
and exposed to general ridien! e. We are in possession of 2 
few anecdotes souneeted with the naval life of the king, which 
really shew him in the light of a warm-hearted wit of the first 
water; and, by way of counteracting the eifect of the malice of 
the author of The Port Admiral, we will, from our most 
exclusive sources, publish a specimen ;— 

His Majesty, when Duke of Clarence, was (as in his unre- 
strained eccentricity he was wont) taking astroll in the purlieus 
of Wapping, when he was asked for alms by a man without 
legs, in the habit of a seaman. His Royal Highness, suspecting 
the beggar was an impostor, from the ignorance he displayed in 
nautical technicalities, thus humorously smashed his claims te 
charity :—Come, come, you land-lnbber, don’t think to gammon 
me; I’m not the swab you take me for; IT have had too mueh 
experience of the hearts of oak to be imposed upon by the aré 
Of hoax.” This is delightful waggery, and may be read with 
pleasure by the most loyal of our readers, to whom it must be 
indeed refreshing, after the libels put forth Lhe Port Ad- 
mira, 
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GREEN ROOM BREVITIES. 

Under this department the following are the only two mor- 
ceauxe we have to record, as there has been a dulness over the 
theatrical world in general. 

& Stroller. 
“Can you tell me why —— would be just the thing for a 
strolling ““Can’t say,” was the reply; be ‘ause he 
roars and squeaks so whenever he goes upon the stage, that he 


actor !” 


is in every sense of the word, a high-tinny-rant, (itinerant ) 
performer. 


Tespec tability of 
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A. wilfal prodigal. 

Captain Polhill was observed the other day, hastening from 
one dvor of Drury Lane theatre, aud was seen to make his ext 
with very great rapidity at another. ‘ Look,” said wag, 
‘there he goes—look at him, how fast he’s running through 
his property. 


To the Editor of Figaro in London. 





Sin,—I perceive by the advertisements in the papers that the 
Monthly Magazine for December contains an article called 
Ireland and her Commentators. Now [ think Ireland all very 
well to write about, though what on earth can be said about a 
few common potatoes, it is really very much past my wisdom 
(great as it is) to imagine. Perhaps you can in your next num- 
ber enlighten me upon the subject of a mystery which I can 
assure you it has cost me much time and true philosophy to 
attempt to unravel, 

Your obedient servant, 
Caprain Ross, 
(Discoverer of Boothia, and Commander of the celebrated No 
Thoroughfare papewrne 
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BREVIT!ES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


4 civic brevity. 

‘The Lord Mayor can say tart things,” said Hobler to a 
scavenger. ‘ Yes,” replied the dustman, * he doves say things 
that are fart, which is not to be wondered at when we know 
him to be a regular cake. 

On Stormont saying that all poets are fools. 
(From the French. ) 
All poets must be fools, you say, 
Ill grant that you can ‘cle: rly show it ; 
You never rhyme, and thus displ: LY, 
That every foo] is not a poet, 
Zpigram. 
Magnum est vectical Parsimonia, 
iMconomy, they say, ’s a great possession, 
But for this proverb there is no pretence ; 
There’s naught in Twiss by general confession, 
Yet he’s a vast economy of sense. 
An apt analogy: 

The individual who sticks the bills for Figaro having been 
taken to task for neglect, somewhat sharply claimed the respect 
due toa Peer, ‘* What does the myrmidon mean ?” was the 
ejaculation of the publisher, ‘ Why, sir, an’t I as good az the 

Lord Chancellor, I only stick up for any body as pays me.’ 
Epigram 
(On placing the bankrupt Duke of York’s statue on a high column.) 
To pat the Duke upon so high a column, 
Appears to me a mockery rather solemn. 
Such lofty place for him cannot be meet ; 
Surely the project they should straight abandon 
Of placing him, who’d searce a leg to stand on 
Upon a thing of near one hundred feet. 


Epigram 
On the Penny Magazine). 

Some say the Penny Mag. does good, 
Making instruction flow like blood 

T hrough England’s vast domain : 
It circulates both far and wide, 
"Tis true nor can it be denied 

It circulates in vein (vain. 
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Epigram. 
Comparisons are odious. 
Why can the leader of The Morning Post 
A likeness unto Trajan’s pillar boast # 
Is it that classicality does in them 
Equal appear? Oh no! ’tis thus, my reader ; 
That Trajan’s pillar and The Post’s dull leader 
Are columns both, and both with nothing in them ! 


4 Just Remark. 
There are some orators whose speeches are read to the great- 
est advantage in sheets ; and for the best possible reason, which 
is, that one is pretty certain to go to sleep over them. 


Bpigram., 
‘The evil that men do lives after them.””—Shakspeare. 


If there be truth in maxims, Bob Montgomery, 
Your works in after ages may be read ; 

For though their fate just now is rather summary, 
They’ll come to life again when you are dead. 


Bpigram. 
(To a certain ill-looking political exquisite.) 


To stand at the mirror, your hours to pass, 
We cannot call idle in you; 
For when you behold yonr own fare in a glass, 
You’ve surely an object in view. 
An Uncomplementary acknowledgment. 

A person speaking of the mental powers of a certain narrow- 
minded, self-styled political economist, declared that “ such 
was the quality of his mind, it took in any thing with which it 
came in contact.” Very likely,” was the reply ; “ at least if 
you use the term faking in in the sense of contraction,” 


Bpigram. 
‘‘What can’t be cured must be endured,” 
At least the proverb so doth teach ; 
Then, must we be for ever bored, 
By Scarlett’s dullness in a speech, 


Like Causes proved to produce unlike Effects. 
From the same cause diffrent effects proceed, 

Since Twiss turns pamphleteer for filthy pelf . 
And thus, what is a loss to all who read, 

Is oft a source of profit to himself. 


THEATRICALS. 


As we predicted, The Storm was so violent a failure, that it 
was withdrawn after the second night, though it had been an- 
nounced in the bills for performance every evening until Christ- 
mas. The puffing system is now carried to so frightful an 
extent, that we should hardly be astonished to see a piece ad- 
vertised for performance every night until the day of judgmeut, 
when it must be positively withdrawn to allow the production of 
novelty. The Storm, with all its hurricanes, eae and 
thunderbolts, did not succeed i in raising the wind, and Bann has 
started for the Continent in search of novelty. Whether 
Brougham will be engaged, is not yet a point of discussion : 
however, we think, if he will be reasonable in his terms (say 
5l. a week and a ticket night,) the little lessee will do well in 
closing with the great Chancellor. Having failed in his novel- 
ties, Bunn has perforce been thrown back upon his revivals, and 
has advertised The Revolt of the Harem, which is to be repre- 
duced with all its oréginal splendour, including, we presume, 
the legs of the figurantes, and all the rest of the meretricious 
trash that constitutes the chief splendour at present of the two 
national establishments. With his usual severity on himself, 
Polhill has been playing Zhe Poor Gentleman, aud The Road 
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to Ruin, as if he were determined to let the publie into the 
secret of the rapid liquidation of a part of his splendid income. 
Monday night last was the most entertaining night of the whole 
season to the public, and the most profitable to the manage- 
ment. Of course we allude to the two honses having both 
been closed in consequence of the lamented death of a member 
of the royai family. It is the only paying night they have had 
at either house since the commencement of the season. 

The Maid of Judah has been produced on a scale of mag- 
nificence at the Victoria, and with a powerful musical cast not 
to be equalled in any other theatre. Miss Paton, Messrs. 

Collins, and Ranford, sustained the principal characters with 
most unquestionable ability, and Mr. ¢ ‘ollins is nis ghtly encored 
in the song from Mose in Egitto, the words of te h, in the 
English version, comprise an uncompromising puff for woman, 
with some other material of an equally clap-trap character. 
The music in this opera is throughout exceedingly good, and 
being a medley selected from Rossini’s ss reflects the 
greatest credit on the taste of Mr. usual 
judgment in adapting, has adapted his simple name of Rodin to 
the Italiainsed word Raphino, which he he vays prefixes to his 
family appellation. We never yet heard a fi illo} pera so effect- 
nally represented at any thing short of a patent The 
Maid of Judah is now being given at the Victoria. The band, 
the chorusses, the dresses, the decorations, and the scenery are 
all upon such a scale of splendour as we could not expect to 
find surpassed at a national establishment. A new melodrame 
from the effective goosequill of the vigilant Selby was produced 
on Wednesday with, we believe, unadulterated success, though 
we have not yet had an opportunity of seeing it It has the 
advantage ofia strong cast, including, as it om the principal 
part of the Victoria company. 

Selby seems to be taking the town regularly by a coup de 
main, for he has produced this week a new farce at the Adel- 
phi, which has made a decided hit, under the title il a un= 


Lacy, who, with his 


hous , aS 


finished Gentleman. Without flattery we may say « , that 
it has the rare merit of being wholly original, while the oe arace- 


ters are drawn with a truth, and the dialogue enlivened by a 
seldom to be met with in the productions of modern farce 
writers. It is the best burletta that has been produced for 9 
length of time, and we congratulate him on the parts having 
fallen into the hands of performers capable of doing justice to 
their excellence. 

The Strand theatre seems suddenly to 
more into its position as one of the ¢ hief of .the minor the: itres, 
and the production of one novelty, with the speedy promise of 
many more, has ee week given an impetus to the prosperity of 
the concern, which leaves no doubt of its becoming a very valu- 
able property in i hands of the present management. The 
new piece is called The Young Courier, and is written by Mr. 
Fitzball, who has contrived to construct a very light, pleasing, 
drama upon trifling, but agreeable, incidents. ‘The musie by 
Mr. A. Lee is among the happiest of that agreeable composer’s 
efforts, and we may particularize a song called The Bird, 
(admirably sung by Miss P. Horton,) as a composition of no 
ordinary merit. ‘he burden of the piece was most effective ly 
sustained by Mrs. W aylett, whose delicious singing was of great 
service to the author and composer, while Mitchell and Williams 
afforded their aid in two humorous characters, which they per- 
sonated with surpassing drollery. The Misses Horton are 
already becoming established favourites at this house, both on 
account of their acting and singing, which are of a quality we 
highly approve, and will, we are sure, place them ina very high 
sank of their profession. 
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The poor Fitzroy appears to be in a horrible mess, being we 
believe under the management of a common-wealth, which 
means, in theatrical phraseology, common poverty. We perceive 
that talent meets with promotion, if not with pecuniary encou- 
ragement at this house, for Miss Smith, whom we remember 
entering the theatre as supernumerary, the lofty 
position of leading tragic actress, in which capacity she perpe- 
trates the Lady Macbeths, &c., &c., with due solemnity. We 
understand Goll, formerly the harlequin of the house, is to play 
Coriolanus in a few days, the play being in active preparation, 
and the sheet being already at the mangle which is to serve as 
itoga. ‘This looks like spirit on the purt of those at the head 
of affairs: and we trust a corresponding influx of filthy luere 
will be the salubrious consequence. 


stands now in 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A well-wisher to Figaro, as he calls himself, asks a question merely fot 
the sake of impertinence, which he Knows requires no answer, A state- 
ment has been made over and over again, respecting the point he pre- 
tends to want information about, and we shail not condescend to repiy 
tohim. He knows weil enough, at least everv body who knows any 
thing of the matter is perfectiy aware, that this work bas been under one 
editorship from the commencement, and that it never had any contri- 
butors, except casually, about once in six months uponan average. We 
really shall not condescend in future to notice petulant letters. If the 
writers don’t like their purchase, they can keep their pence in their 
| the filthy dross is, and always has been, to us, a matter of 
utler indifference. 


pockets, for 


De Malvern must see the impropriety of any further Jokes upon the 
subject of a late illustrious personage, whom we always greatly respected 
for his many virtues. We should be guilty of the highest indecorum 
were we to act upon the suggestion of De Malvern, and in fact we have 
found from experience, that our own judgment is the best by which to 
regulate the conduct of this periodical. Correspondents think them- 
seives mightiiy sagac lous, but the letters we generally savoui 
guardism or ig 


rececive 
strongly of either blac norance. 
The letter from Labour in Vain Hill contains humo 


but delicacy, under the circumstances, 


rous ideas, which 
also occurred to us, ferbids their 


publicity. 


FIGARO’S CARICATURE 


bas already, in its first and second series, caused a 
pictorial world, but the third number of these gems of art 
scem to have inspired an interest in the public mind, more 

ven than the downfall of the late ministry. We are, however, autho- 
rized to state, that three-pence is all that will be charged for them, but 
the demand must be quick, as the supply will be limited. 

We do not know the person who does the penny-a-line work for the 
New Messenger. At was laughable to observe a clumsy attempt made 
last week to depreciate this periodical, by stigmatising it as a penny 

We plead guiity to thee -harge of che ap- 
priced at one farthing, that being at least 
forty times its value, would be an exorbitant demand for it. It is amus- 
ing to us to witness the dirty ditcii-watery outgushiogs, from the tilthy 
common sewer of envy, that are sometimes ‘let loose upon us, by the poor 
gvarret-inhbabiting wretches, who write in the most degraded of the Sun- 
They form a delightiul contrast to the respectable news- 


GALE See 


sensation in the 
and humour, 
engrossing 


paper, and a cheap publication. 
ness, but if the Messenger were 


day journals, 
papers, This is quite as it should be; for the respectability of the press 
a line should be drawn, and the black but impotent venom o! these 


unhappy penny-a-liners, most effectually marks the difference. 
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SUPERB GOSSAMER AAT S, 2s. 

The above are manufactured of the most choice materials, and finished 
in the highest style of tashion—they never spot with rain, nor lose their 
Shay e. 

FRANKS AND CO., 
Sole Patentees and Manufacturers, 
( 140, Regent Street, West, 

London | ety ze 

§ o2, Kedcross Street, City. 
Paris.... 97, Rue Richelieu. 
Edinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street. 
Dublin.... 3, Sackville Street. 

N.B.—Franks and Co. are the only Manufacturers who really supply the Public at 
the Wholesale Price. 


Rolls Butidines, Fetter Lane. 


